DAYS WITHOUT END
loving (with gloating mockery). And so he deliber-
ately destroyed that happiness 1
elsa (startledly). Destroyed his happiness ? How,
John ?
john (turns to her, forcing a smile). I'm afraid you
will find this part of his story hard to believe, Elsa.
This damned fool, who loved his wife more than anything
else in life, was unfaithful to her. (Father Baird starts
and stares at him with a shocked expression?)
elsa (frightenedly). It is—hard to believe. But this
part is all the story of the man you knew, isn't it ?
john. Yes, of course, and you mustn't condemn
him entirely until you've heard how it came to happen.
(He turns away from her again—-jerkily?) His wife had
gone away. It was the first time. He felt lost without
her—fearful, disintegrated. His familiar dread seized
him. He began imagining all sorts of catastrophes.
Horrible pictures formed in his mind. She was run
over by a car. Or she had caught pneumonia and lay
dying. Every day these evil visions possessed him.
He tried to escape them in work. He couldn't, (He
pauses for a second^ nerving himself to go on. Then starts
again?) Then one night an old friend called—to drag
him off to a party. He loathed such affairs usually, but
this time he thought it would help him to escape
himself for a while. So he went. He observed with
disgust how his friend, who was drunk, was pawing over
some woman right under the nose of his wife. He knew
that this friend was continually having affairs of this
sort and that his wife was aware of it. He had often
wondered if she cared, and he was curious now to watch
her reactions. And very soon he had an example of
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